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Weeping Canis TAN. 


PART I. On the notorious Sin of 
111 


8 in a glaſs, thus plainly you may ſee, _ 
The World's Deceit, and Sins Deformity, 
Behold ! ih various Shapes they do appear, 
Pride, Envy, Malice, cruel Wrath ſevere. 
One Neighbour, if they ſee another thrive, 
Tis ten to one but ſtrait they will contrive, 
ome private Spleen to prove their Overt hrew, 
The Truth of this we by Experience know, | 
- Sometimes a fooliſh Word we may let fall, 1 
Thinking no kind of Hurt or Harm at all, 1 5 
But ſtrait comes Malice with her burning Rage, 
And nought but Ruin will her Wratli aſſwage. 
Nere is a Thing that Scripture plainly ſnewe, 
To pray for them that are the greateſt Foes; 
If that we think ever to merit Heaven, ” 
We muſt forgive, as we hope to be forgiven. 
To love each other as we ought to do, 
Tis God's Command, mo' kept by very few, 


as. 1 Wen \ 
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For ſuch as will not bis meand obey, me 
What will become of them another dax. 
How can they hope to find a reſting place, 


How can they e'er approach the Throne of Grace, 


How can they ſay our dear Redeemer's Prayer, 

How can they hope to find a pardon there. 
So long as they have Malice in their heart, 

Conſider this; and chuſe the better part: 

Lay hold of Chriſt, and fly litigious ſtrife, 

8) may you hope for everlaſting life.. 


rv 
PART II. On the Sin of PRIDE. 
| Ehold the train of Sin march up FOE IVEY 


Firſt ſpleen, now pride with faſhions fair & new 
Paint, Powder, Patches and their Gaudy dreſs, 


Which they admire more than Righteouſneſs. _ 


Fair madam Pride in a Gilt Coach doth ride, 
Having her Attendants by her fide, . © 
Conſuming many hundred Pounds before, 

She'll give one Farthing to relieve the poor. 
Her bridled lofty looks ſhe bears ſo high, _ 
That ſhe can ſeldom ſee the poor, for why ? 

Becauſe ſhe will not caſt her Eyes fo low, 
As to behold the poor in grief and woe. 

Some do hold riches as their God we know, 
And to the poor they nothing will beſtow, 


Neither help thoſe that are in great diſtreſs. | 
| Relieve the Widow or the Fatherloſs, 


(4 ) 
Sometimes Pride fleps i into the Houſe of Per, 1 
Caſting her eyes around about her there, | ] 
In ſeareh new Gaudy Faſhions. to eſpy, 
And we on her do caſt a pleaſing eye. 
For, while ſhe's looking round in bopes to find, 
Some foreign mode to pleaſe her wand'ring mind, 
The word of God which ought-to be our guide, 
Is wholly neglected by this vain n.adam Pride. 
| Behold aus Wu Lord who come down from above, ; 
e 8 
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To manifeſt the Bowels of his love, 
In ſetting poor diſtreſſed Sinners free, f 
Shew a true Pattern of Humility, ] 
ĨVbben learn of him and ftrive to immitate, _ | 
Our Bleſſed Lord, and let our Pride abate = f 


Relieve the poor out of your bounteous purſe, 
For his dear fake alone who dy'd for us. | 
He that gives to the poor lends to the Lord, ! 
The chearful giver God often doth reward, || / 
In that ſweet place where Saints and Angels dwell, 
For how ſoon Death may call no one can tell. 
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PART. III. On the Sin of Drankenneſs | 


| Tankers comes next reeling after Pride, I. 
Whoſe greedy thirſt is never 8 


| "Till he has — nor reaſon leſt, | 
And at the laſt he is of both bereſt, | 
Behold ] it is a fad notorious ſin, 47 
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For it makes my firſt, then let ſome millions i in n; 
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He values not what ſin he does — 
Behold he his afnam'd of nothing — 2 


He makes himſelf a Lauging-ftock to men, 


Game, ſwear, and and lye, hector, dene kills 


Prepar'd for every action that is ill. 


Sometimes in drink a quarrel will-ariſe, 
Then one or both are made a ſacrafice; | 
Ending their lives in bleod, make ſhort their years, 
Leaving their friends to mourn in melting tears. 

Suppoſe he miſs that fate yet nevertheleis, 

By the accuſtom's ſin of drunkenneſs, 


| Many a loving wife and children they, 


Are brought to want likewiſe to Poverty. 

A ſober life, with a religious fear, 
Doth yield to us much joy and comfort here, 
Nay what is more when death is drawing nigh, 
A man has nothing elſe to do but die. - | 
With ſerious thoughts, therefore conſider this: 8 
Sell not for drink thy everlaſting bliſs, 
Let not the pleaſures of a quaffing bowl, ES, 
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4 PART IV. On the Sin of SwrARING: 


HE Sin Fw drunkenneſs is gone before, | 
But now, behold ! there follow many more, 
The dreadful ſwearers with repeated Oaths, 


A fin which all good Chriſtian me toa*th 


Would it not 1 chriſtian then, 
Jo hear the wicked ſwearing ſons of men, 
Endeavouring to pull heaven's vengeance down, 
From him that can deſtroy us with a frown, 
Ihe tongue of man was made to glorify, 
The Lord of life, who fits enthron'd on high, 
And for to magnify his holy name, 
But oh ! the wretched ſwearer void of ſhame, 
ee turns it to another uſe we find, 
Blaſpheming God, who ſuffer'd fer mankind, 
A foul ingratitude this is indeed, LD. 
T hus for his Love, a freſh to make him bleed. 
__ Nay, ſome are ſo accuftom'd, I declare, 
Unto that fin, they know not when they ſwear, Ar 


Rebuke them when they for damnation call, Tt 

And trait they'll ſwear they did not ſwear at all. W 
Me ſcarce can walk a yard along the ſtreet, A 

But ſome of theſe vile wretches we ſhall meet, I. 

Curling their eyes and limbs to that degree, 1 
At every triſling thing they hear or ſee, 

O harden'd ſinner ! is thy Conſcience fear'd W 
Haſt thou not ſenſe, haſt thou not heard, V 
All thoſe that in their ſins doth live and die, II 

May well expect God's wrath eternally. 

Nou is the time. we ſhould conſider this; H 
Now is the time, to mend what is amiſs; R 
Now is the time, let us for mercy cryz | F. 


Death's at the door, To- motrow we muſt die. 

Conſider this, that Death will call at length; V 
Conſider that you have afoul to ſave,  _ Y 

And that there's no repentance in the Grave. | CC 
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| PART v. On Diſobedient Childrens 


ERE is 3 Sin, which is not the leaft, - 

| Nay, what is more, of late it doth increaſe, 

Io the great Grief of Parents in this Land, 

When Children do in Diſobedience ſtand. 

Ic is a Sin that oftentimes doth make 

Man; a loving Father's Heart to ach ; 

Aad Mother's too, when Children will not hear, 
The ſoun advice of loving Parents dear. 


Who nouriſh'd them when helpleſs babes they were | 


Anp brought them up with tendereſt Coſt and Care, 

Hoping that they might joy ful Comforts be, 

When they grow up to full Maturity; | 
But When a Daughter or a ſtubborn Son, 

Will uncontroul'd to wilful Ruin run, 

What greater Grief can any Parent have, 


Tt brings them down with Sorrow to the Gravg, 


It any ſtubborn Children in this Place, 
Have griev'd their parents thro* the want of grace, 
Return with tears of ſorrow whilſt you may, 
For there at laſt will come a reckoning day. 
| You can't expect to go unpuniſh'd long, 
Who can with ſtubborn Diſobedience wrong 
Vour loving Parents, whether rich or poor, 
Conſider ths, and never grieve them more, 
Behold a diſobedient Son of late, _ 
Who brought his Parents to a low Eſtate, 
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By k . Aer Pleafures Night and Day, 
| Ar length as on his dying Bed he lay, 


. Then did he cry, alas I where ſhall T find | 
Aplace of reſt; Conſcience accuſes me; 
And to my grief, I have as oft times poke 

But now it makes my dying Heart to bleed. 


O that I had in time my Sins forſook, = 
O that I had but ſtrove my friends to — * * 
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- Then did his Sins come freſh. into his mind, 
No hope, no glance, no comfort can 1 "Ws 

\ Behold the Sabbath I have often broke, 
Againſt all thoſe that pious lives do lead, 

O that 1 had m y parents Council took, 


Then bad I never felt ſuch grieſs as theſe. 5 


Let all the Sons and Daughters of this Age, 5 
Read now my Lines; no doubt it will aſlenge - 


 Thefin of diſobedience; when they hear | 
What I have felt that pgriev'd my parents dear, I = 


Morning and night take this good Book in 125 


The more yOu read, the more you'll ONS 


The duty of a child f in every degree. 
2 N above vin bleſs and 2 per ther. 
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